Tbehijlcry 

Pm.Faith tell mc now In earneft, how camc Falftalffs Tword 
fo hackc ? 

Pete. Why,he hackt it with his dagger,and faid ficc woulde 
fwearc truth out of England, but hee would make you beleeue 
it was done in fight,and perfwaded vs to do the like. 

Bar. Yea,and to tickle our nofes with fpearegraffe, to make 
thembleed, and then tobeflubber our garments with it, and 
fwcare it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not this fc- 
uen yeare befbre,Iblufht to beare his monftrous deuices. 

P rtn.O villaine, thou ftoleft a cup ofSackc cighteene yeares 
ago, and vvert taken with the maner, and euer finee thou haft 
blufht extempore jthou hadft fire and fword on thy fidcj and yet 
thou ranft away,what inftindlhadft thou for it i 

BarMy Lord do you fee theie mcteorsrdo you behold thefc 
exhalations i Trtn. I do. 

Bar. What thinkc you they portend i 

Vrin. Hot liucrs,and coldputfes, jn 

#<»\Choler,my Lord,ifrightly taken, ' dr.; ‘ •> ' . 

Enter Falftaljfe, 

Pr/w.No ifrightly taken halter.Hcre commes Ieane iacke.here 
cominesbare bone: how nowmy fweete ereature ofbumbaft, 
how long ift ago iacke fince thou faweft rhine owne knee? 

Fal. My owne knee,when I wasabout thy yeares(Ha!l)I was 
not an Eagles talent in the wafie, I could haue erept into anie 
Aldermansthumbe ringra plngue offighing and grief,it blowes 
a man vp like a bladder. Thers villainous ne wes abroade, heete 
was firlohnBracy from yourfather: you muft to the court iu 
the morning. Tha t fäme mad fellow ofthe North Percie, and 
he ofWalcs that gaue Amaraon the baftinado.and made Luci- 
fer cucko!d,and fwore the diuel his true liegeman vpo the croflé 
ofa Welfh hooke: what a plague call you bitit f 

Poynes. O GIcndowcr. 

Falfl. Owen, Owen,thc fame, and hisfönne in lawe Morti- 
mer, andolde Northumberland, and that fprightly Scot of 
Scottes, Dowglas_, that runnes a horfebacke vp a hill perpendi- 
eular. 

Pr/w.He that rides at high fpeede, and with hispiftoli killes a 
fparrow flying. 

f4< 


of Henry thefourth, 

£4?.Youhauehitit. 

P ritt. So did he neuet the fparrow. 

Fal. Wel!,thatrafcallhatbgoodmcttalhnhim, heewiU not 

Pr in. Wby, what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo fot 

W fal‘ é k horfebackc(ye cuckoe)but a foote hee will notbudge 
afoote. 

Fri». YesIacke,vpon inftinci:. 

Falfi. I grant ye vpon inftinél: well hee is there to, and one 
Mordacke,and a thoufand blew caps more. W orcefter is ftolne 
away to night, thy fathers beard is turnd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now as chea pe as ftinking Mackrel. 

Pri». Whv then, it is like if there come a hote Iune, and this 
ciuill buflfeting hold,we (hall buy maidenheads as they buy hob 
nailes,by the hundreds. , 

Falfi. By the mafle lad thou faieft true, }t is like wee lhall haue 
good trading that way: but tell mee Hall, art not thou horrible 
afearde? thoubeing heire apparant > could the world pickc the© 
outthrecfuch enemiesagaine?asthat fiend Dowglas, that fpi- 
rit Percy.and thatdiuel Glendower,artthou not horribly afraid? 
doth not thy bloud thril at to 

Prin. Not a whit ifaith ,1 lacke fomé of thy inftinéL 

Falfl. Wellthouwiltbeehorribliechiddetomorrowe when 
thouccmmcft to thy father, if thou louemee ptadfifean aun- 
fwere, 

‘Prin. Do thou ftand ror my father and examine me vpon the 
partieulars ofmy life. 

Falfl. Shall Ijcontent. This chaire fhallbe my ftate,this dag- 
germy fcepter,and this eufhion my crowne. 
b Trin .Thy ftateis takenforaioynd ftoole,thy goldenfeepter 
for a leaden dagger, and thy preciousrich crowne fora pitrifull 
bald crowne, 

Falfl. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quitc out of thee 
nowe fhalt thou be mooued. Giue mc a cup of Sacke to make 
my eyes lookc redde, that itmaiebee thought Ihauewept, 
for I muft fpeake in paflion , and I will doe it in king Cambifes 



vame. 


Trw, 











































































